THE     BIOGRAPHY     OF    JACK     LONDON       25

The Londons now had a cow, plenty of vegetables, and a
comfortable house. John culled all his produce, selling only
the best to the market, and giving the less desirable vegetables
to the poorer families about him. He established a reputation
among the produce men for having first-rate goods, and he
could have continued to earn a fair living on the Davenport
place. Yet before long we find them giving up the farm and
moving to San Mateo, a few miles down the coast from
San Francisco. The family reports that the Londons moved
because they wanted more space to raise horses. It is question-
able whether John wanted to leave his farm; perhaps Flora
agitated him with a get-rich-quick horse-breeding scheme,
or perhaps she simply forgot to pay their bills, and they
were forced off the land.

On his seventy-five acres along the fog-bound coast John
London planted potatoes, put his few horses to graze, and
rented out pasture land. Jack attended school on top of a hill
below Colma, with the one teacher and four or five grades
all in the same room. In their free hours he and Eliza went
to the beach to wade and gather clams and mussels. It was
desolate, unbeautiful country, with a harsh coastline. Jack
spent the dreariest year of his childhood here; he had no
playmates, the farms were far apart, and the neighbours
were either Italian or immigrant Irish for whose company
Flora cared little. The only bright moments came when he
and Eliza tramped to a neighbouring farm to watch an
Italian wedding or dance, or when he rode into San Francisco
on the high wagon with his father when John was hauling
potatoes to market.

Jack remembered this period as the hungriest of his life.
He maintained he was so hungry for the taste of meat that he
once stole a piece the size of his two fingers from a girl's
lunch-basket, and that when his schoolmates threw chunks
of meat to the ground because of surfeit, only pride pre-
vented him from dragging them from the dirt and eating
them.

When Jack was eight, John London put a down payment
on eighty-seven-acre ranch in Livermore, in the warm valley